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- verse the very code by
which his conduct has hitherto been
shaped. 'T6 those who have the
protean fdculty of adaptabllity the
::""“3 of such ‘change may even

A source of pleasure, bul to
those who happen to be hardencd
o the ruts in which they were created

Uie pressure of the altered environ-|

ment {s unbearable, und they chafe in
body and In spirit under the new re-
otrictions which they do not under-
stand. is chafling {s bound to act
and renct, producing divers evils and
leading to warlous misforfunes. It
were better for the man who caunot fit
himselt to the new groove to return to
his own country, If he delay too long
be wlil surely die,

When the world rang with the tale
of arctic gold and the lare of the north
gripped the heartstrings of men Car
ter Weatherbee threw up his snug
elerislip, turmed half of his saviugs
over to his wife and with the remain-
der Lought an outfit. There wWis no
rolisnce In his nature. The bondage
of commerce had crusbed all that. Hoe

wis simply tired of the ceaseless grind |

and wished to risk great hazards in
view of correspouding returns. Like
many another fool, disdaining the old
tralls used by the northland ploucers
for n seare of years, he hurried to 1d-
monton In the spring of the year, and
there, unlucklly for his soul's welfare,
be allied himeself with a party of wen.

There was nothing unusual aboul
this party, except Ity plans. Even its
gunl, ke that of all other partics, was
the Klondike, But the ronte it had
mapped out to attain that goal took
away the breath of the hardlest native,

i and bred to the vicissitudes of
the northwest, BEven Jacques Baptiste,
born of & Chippewa woman und & ren-
egade voyageur (having raised Ly first
Wwhimpers In a deerskin lodge north of
the sixty-fifth parallel and had the
eame hushed by blissful sucks of ruw
tallow), was surprised. Though he
sold his services to them uand ugreed
=o travel even to the never opening
fce. lie shook his head ominously when-
evoer Eila advice was nsked.

.1"‘1"25" Outhfert’'s evil star must have
been in the ascendant, for he, tog,
goined thig country of argonauts, He
was an ordinary man, with o ook ac-
wount as deep as his culture, which is
paying o good deal. He had no repson
to embutk on such a venture-no reu-
pon in the world, save that he suffered
from an abnormal development of sen-.
timentallty. He mistook this for the
E'nv spirit of romance and adventure.

{any another man has done the ke

And mide ax fatal n mistake.

The first breakup of apring found
ghe party following the lee run of Elk
miver, It was an lmposing {leet, for
the ouiflt was large, and they were ne-
companled by & disreputable contin.

ut of half breed voyageurs with thele

omen and childven, Day in und day
out they labored with the bateaux and
eanoes, fonght momquitoes and other
kindred pests or sweated and swore at
the portages. Bevere toll llke this lays
A man naked to the very routs of his
soul, nnd ere Lake Athabascn was Joxt
dn the south each member of the party
diad holsted his true colors,

The two shirks and clroniec grum-
blers were Carter Weatherboe and Per-
oy Cythfert. The whole party com-

lained less of {ts achesd and palos than

id either of them. Not once did they
wolunteer for the thousand and one
petty duties of the camp. They thought
motiody notlced, but thelr comrades
swore under thelr breaths and grew to
hate them, ‘while Jacques Baptiste
mncered openly and damued them from
morning till night. But Jucques Bap-
gisie was no gontleman,

At the Great Elave Hudson bay dogs

ere purchased, and the fleet sank to
guards with {ts added burden of

fish and pemmican. Then canoe
batean apywered to the swift cur

t of she Mnckensle, and they plung.
into the Great Barren Ground. Ev.
wry likely looking ‘'feeder” was pros
mdlf"{n the elusive “pay dirt"
Eﬁﬂ ever to'the north. At the Great
r, ovorcome by the common dread

¢ the unkuown lands, their voyageurs

n to desert, and Fort of Good
ope #aw the last and bravest Lending

the tow lines r “bucked the
U tdown thay 80 treach-
' d. Jacques Baptiste alone

marking the trall with a couple of
frozen toes.

“Sufferin’ cracky!™ cried another of
the party. “No whitea?”

“Nary white,” Bloper sententiously
affirmed. “But it's only 500 more up
the Yukon to Dawson. Call it a rough
thousand from here.”

Weatherbee and Cuthfert groaned in
chorua.

“How long'll that take, Baptiste?"

The balf breed figured for a moment.
“Workum like h——, no man play out,
ten, tweaty, forty, fifty days. Um ba-
bles come” {(designating the incapa-
bles), “no can tell., Mebbe when b—
freeze over; mebbe not then."

The manufacture of snowashoes and
moccasing ceased. Bomebody called
i the nnme of an absent member, who
came out of an anclent cabin at the
edge of the campfire and joined them.,
The cabin was one of the many mys-
terles which lurk in the vast recesses
of the north. Ballt when and, by
whom no man could tell. Two graves
ln the open, piled high with stomnes,
perhaps contained the secret of those
early wanderers, But whose hand had
plled the stones?

The moment had come, Jacques
Baptiste paused in the fitting of a

in the snow. The cook mnde mute
protest for delay, threw a handfal of
bacon Into & nofsy pot of beans, then
came to attention, Sloper rose to hls

hurrness and pinned the struggling dog |

feot, Hix body was a ludicrous cons
trast to the healthy physiques of the
incapables. Yellow and wenk, fleelng
from a South American fever hole, he
had not broken bis flight across the
zones and was still able to toll with
men.  His welghit was probably ninety
ponnds with the heavy hunting knife
thrown in, und his grizzled bair told
of a prime which had ceased to be,
The fresh young muscles of elther
Wentherbee or Cnthfert were equal to
ten tlmes the endeavor of his, yet he
conld walk them into the earth in a
dauy's Journey.
had whipped his stronger cowrades
Into venturing a thousamd miles of the
stiffest hardship man edn coneeive, He
wis the inearnation of the unrest of
hig roce, and the old Teutonle stub-
bornness, dashed withh the quick grasp
und actlon of the Yankee, held the
flesh i the bondage of the spirit.

“All those in favor of going on with
the dogd us soon a8 the lee seta say
aye.”

“Aye!" rang out elght volces—volees

many a hundred miles of pain,
“Contrary minded?”
“No!" For the first time the ineapa-

promise of personal interests,

it? Weatherbee added belligerently.

“1 konow the expedition Is liable to
I fall through It you don't come," Sloper
replied sweetly, “but I guess, If woe try
renl hiard, we can manage to do with-
out you. What do you say, boys?"

The sentlment was cheered to the
b,

“Hut 1 say, you know,” Cuthfert ven-
tured apprehensively, “what's a chap
ke me to do?"

“Aln't you coming with us "

“No-o"

“Then do as yon please,
have nothing to say.”

“Kind o' calkilate yuh might settle
it with thar canoodlin® pardner of
yourn,” suggested o henvy going west-
erner from the Dalotas, at the same
time poluting out Weatherhee, “He'll
be shiore to ask yuh what yur a-goln'
to (o when It comes to cookin' an’
gutherin’ the wood."

“Then we'll consider It all arranged,”
coneluded Sloper, “We'll pull out to-
morrow, If we camp within five miles,
Just to get everything In running order
nnd remember if we've forgotten any-
thing."

[ ] [ ] L ] L ] [ ] . L ]

The sleds groaped by on their steel
shod runners, and the dogh stralned
low in the harnesses in which they
were born to dle, Jacques Baptiste
paused by the side of Bloper to get
u last glimpse of the cabin. The amoke
curled up pathetically from the Yukon
stovepipe, The two incapables were
watching them from the doorway.

Bloper lald his hand on the otber's
shoulder.

“Jacques Baptiste, did you ever hear
of the Kilkenny cats?"'

The half breed shook his bead.

“Well, my friend and good comrade,
the Kilkenny cats fonght till neither
hide nor hair nor yowl was left. You
understand—till nothing was left. Very
good, Now, these two men don't llke
work. They won't work, We know
that. They'll be all alone In that eabln
all winter—a mighty long, dark winter,
Kilkenny cats—waell?"

The Frenchman in Baptiste shrugged
ibin shouiders, but the Indian in him
was sllent, Nevertheless It was an
eloquent shrug, pregnant with proph.
oy,

L] L] L] ] ] L [ ]

Things prospered in the little cabln
at first. The rough badinage of their
comrades had made Weatherbee and
Cuthfert consclous of the mutusl re-
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destined to string a trall of onths alonyg |

bles were unfted without some com: |
“And what are you golrg to do about |

CMujority rule! Majory l'ulof"clllm—'
ored the rest of the party. |
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Weatherbee loved to discourse bla-
tantly on politics, while Cuthfert, who
had been prone to clip his coupons and
let the commonwealth jog on as best
it might, elther ignored the subject or
dellvered himself of startling epigrams,
But the clerk was too obiuse to appre-
clate the clever shaping of thought,
and this waste of ammunition irritated
Cuthfert. He bad been used to blind-
ing people by bis brilliancy, and it
worked him quite a hardship, this
loss of an audience. He felt personal-
Iy aggrieved and unconaciously held
his muttonbead companion responsible
for It.

Save existence, they had nothing In
common—came in touch on no alngle
point. Weatherbee was a clerk who

|

i

]
{

E
i

came to fear for his life.
What with the fear of the north, the

mental strain and the ravages of the
the pair lost all semblance of

|

Once, crawling thus in search of dry
sticks, unknown to each other they
entered a thicket from opposite sides.
Buddenly, without warning, two peer-
ing death's heads confronted each oth-
er. Buffering bad so transformed them
that recognition was impossible. They
sprang to thelr feet, shrieking with
terror, and dashed away on thelr man-
gled stumps, and, falling at the eabin
door, they clawed and scratched like
demons tlll they discovered thelr mis-
take.

hnd known uaught but clerking all his

Occaslonally they lapsed normal, and

Sprang to Their Feet, Shrieking With Terror,

life; Cuthfert was n mnster of arts, a |
dabbler in olls and had written not a |
little, The one was n lower cluss man
who eonsidered Limself a gentleman,
and the othor was a gentleman who
knew himself to be such, From this
it may be remarked that a man can |
be o gentleman without possessing tho |
first Instinct of true comradeship, 'The
very presence of elther became a per-
sonal affront to the other, nnd they
Inpsed into sullen sllences which in-
crensed In length and strength as the
days went by. Occasionally the flash
of au eye or the curl of a lip got the
better of them, though they strove to
fgnore wholly each other during these
mute periods, And a great wonder
sprang up in the Lireast of each as to
how God had ever come to creats the
other.

As the sugar plle and other little lux-
uries dwindled they began to be atraid
they were not getting thelr proper
shares, and in order that they might
not be robbed they fell to gorglng
themselves. The Juxuries suffered in
thia gluttonous conteat, as did also the
men. In the absence of fresh vegeta.
bles and axarcise their blood became
{mpoverished, and a loathaome, pur-
plish rash cvept over thelr bodies. Yet
they refused to heed the warning.
Noxt their muacles and joints began
to swell, the flesh turning black, while
thelr mouths, gums and lips took on
the color of rich cream. Instead of
belng drawn together by thelr misery,
each gloated over the other's aymp-
toms na the scurvy took Its course.

They loat all regard for personal ap-
pearance and, for that matter, common
decency, The cabin becams a pigpen,
and never once were the beds made or
fresbh pine boughs lald nnderneath.
Yet they could not keep to thelr blank.
ets, as they would bave wished, for
the frost was inexorable, and the fire

during one of these sane iutervals the
chlef hone of contention, the sugar, had
been divided equally between them.
They gunrded their separate sacks,
stored up In the cacbhe, with jenlous
eyes, for there were but a few cupfuls
left, and they were totally devold of
falth in each other. But one day Cuth-
fert made a mistake. Hardly able to
move, slek with pain, with his bead
awimming and eyes blinded, he crept
into the cache, sugar canister in hand,
und mistook Weatherbee’s sack for his
own,

January had been born but & few
days when this occurred. The sun had
some time slice passed its lowest
southem declination and at meridian
now threw flaunting streaks of yellow
light upon the morthern sky. On the
day following his mistake with the
sugar bag Cuthfert found bimself feel-
Ing better both In body and In spirit.
As noontime drew near-and the day
brightened he dragged hlmself outside
to feast on the evaneacent glow, which
was to him an earnest of the sun's fu-
ture Intentions. Weatherbee was also
feeling somewhat better and crawled
out beside him, They propped them-
selves In the snow beneath the move-
less wind vane and walted. -

The stillness of death was about
them. In other climes when nature
falla Into such moods there Is a sub
dued alr of expectancy, a waiting for
somg small voice to take up the hroken
strain. Not so in the north, The two
men had lived seeming meons in this
ghostly peace. They could remember
no song of the past; they could conjure
no song of the future, This unearthly
calm lad always been—the tranquil
sllence of eternity.

Their eyes were fixed upon the
north.  Unseen. behind thelr backs, be-
hind the towering mountalus to the
south, the sun swept toward the sealth
of another aky than theirs. Bole spece
tators of the mighty canvas, they
watched the false dawn slowly grow.
A faint flame began to glow and
smoulder. It deepened In intensity,
ringing the changes of reddish yellow,
purple and saffron. So bright 4 1t
become that Cuthfert thought the sun
muat sturely be behind it—a cle,
the sun rising In the north! 8 ¥,
without warning and without fading,
the canvas was awept clean, There
was no color In whe sky. The light
bad gone ont of the day. They caughe
thelr breaths In bnlf obs. But, lo,

the afr was agiint with particles of
sclutillating frost, and there, to the
uurth, the wind vane My In vague .
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in
this horrid dream
ney back to the southland.
lurched _blindly forward, and thelr
hands met—thelr poor maimed hands,
swollen and distorted beneath thelr
mittens. 1

But the promise was destined to re-
main unfulfilled. The northland ia the
northland, and men work out thelr
souls by strange rules, which other
men who have not journeyed into far
countries cannot come to understand.

L ] L ] L ] [ ] L ] L ] [ ]

An hour later Cuthfert put a pan of
bread into the oven and fell to specu-
lating on what the surgeons could do
with his feet when he got back. Home
did not seem mo very far away now,
Weatherbee was rummaging in the
cache. Of a sudden he raised a whirl-
wind of blasphemy, which in tum
cepsed with startling abruptness. The
other man had robbed his sugar sack.
Still, things might bave happened dif-
ferently had not the two dead men
come out from under the stones and
hushed the hot words in his throat.
‘Phey led him quite gently from the
cache, which he forgot to close. That
copsummation was reached; that some-
thing- they had whispered to bim In
his dreoms was about to happen. They
gulded him gently, very gently, to the
woodplle, where they put the ax In
his lands. Then they helped him
shove open the cabin door, and he felt
gure they shut it after him-—at least
he heard It slam &nd the latch fall
sharply Into place. Aud he knew they
were walting just without, waiting for
him to do his task.

“Carter! 1 say, Carter!”

Percy Cuthfert wons frighteued at
the look on the clerk's fance, and he
fade haste to put the tuble between
them,

Carter Weatherbee followed withont

1
E
3
&

| haste and without enthusiasm, There

was nelther pity nor passion in his
face, but rather the patient, stolid look
of one who has certiin work to do and

| goes about it methodleally.

“I say, what's the matter?”

The clerk dodged back, cutting off
his retreat to the door, but never open-
ing his mouth,

“l say, Carter, [ say,
There's a good chap.”

The master of arts was thinking rap-
idly now, shaplng a skillful flank
movement on the bed where his Smith
& Wesson lay. Keeplog his eyes on
the madman, he rolled backward on

let's talk.

| the bunk, at the same time clutching

the plstol,

“Carter!”™

The powder Aashed full in Wenther-
hee's face, but he swung his weapon

.
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need it
there were all of six cupfuls of
In the cache. If he bad foreseen
he would not have been so saving
last several days. Would the w
vane ever move?! It might even
vecrmg now. Why not? Had be not
seen the sun today?! He would go and
see. No; it was impossible to move,
He bad not thought the clerk so heavy
a man.

How quickly the cabin cooled! The
fire must be out. The cold was fore-
Ing in. It must be below zero al-
ready, and the ice creeping up the in-
side of the door. He could not see it,
but his past experience enabled him
to gauge its progress by the cabin's
temperature. The lower hinge must
be white ere now. Would the tale of
this ever veach the world? How
would his friends take it? They would
read it over thelr coffep, most likely,
and talk.it over at the clubs, He could
see them very clearly. “Poor old Cuth-
fert!" they murmured. *Not sich a
bad sort of chap, after all” He
simlled at their enlogies and passed on
in search of a Turkish bath. It was

:

i

:
1 E

sEFE

| the same old crowd upon the streets.
i Strange they did not notice his moose

hide moccasing and tattered German
socks! He would toke a cab. And
after the bath a shave would not be
bad, No; he would eat first. Steak and
potatoes and green things—how fresh
it all was! And what wos that?
Bquares of honey, streaming liguid am-
ber! But why dlid they bring so much?
Ha, ha! He could never cat it all
Shine? Why, certalnly. He put his
foot on the box. The boothlack looked
curiously up at him, nnd he remem-
bered his mouse hide moceasing and
went away bastily.

Hark! The wind vane must be sure-
Iy spinning. No: a mere singing In his
ears; that was all-a mere singing.
The fve must have passed the lateh by
now. More llkely the upper hinge was
coverad. DBetween the moss chinked

to appear, How sglowly they grew!
No, not g0 glowly., There was o new
one, and there annther—-two—three—
four—they were coming too fast to
count.
getber, and there—a third had joined
them. Why, there were no more spots!
They had run together and formed a
sheet,

Well, he would have company. If
Gabriel ever broke the sllence of the
north they would stand together, hifd
In hand, before the great white throne.
And God would judge them, God would
judge them!

Then Percy Cuthfert closed his eyes
and dropped off to sleep.

BELIEVE BRAIN IN STOMACH

Chinese Ignorant of the Anatomy of
Human Body—Subject of Mi-
crobes Difficult to Teach,

Ignorance I8 responsible for the
guesswork of the Chinese nbhout the
anntomy of the human body, Jenn
Price writes in World Outlook. “Noth-
Ing 18 known of the nervous system
or of the clreulntion of the hlood, and
everh organ except the brain s sald
to hnave a pulee. The heart Is consid-
ered to be the center of belng, and
Merefore [t must also be In the cen-
ter of the body," The Chinese nlso
belleye that the bralu I8 In the stom-
nch, Perhaps that s the renson that
more than half the thought and con-
versation of the ¢ommon people res
lates to food!

It 15 Ignorance which makes n moth-
er chew her child's food, before pute
ting 1t in the Igtle one's month, It Is
ignbrance which allows a mother to
wash the cloPhes In a green, stagnant
pool while the child at her side eager
ly drinks the same water. It i{s ignor
ance which our mission doctors have
to fight when they suggest that wom-
en should not use polsonous face
paint, should bathe the baby at least
once hefore It s grown, should wash
the dishes once a month In clean wa-
ter. This Ignorance makes the sub-

of microbes more difficult to teach

thn the English In which it Is tanght.

And, though /it's hard to say, it Is
Ignorance which causes n lover to
take water In which his body fIs
washed und seeretly mix It in the
drink of his loved one. But, then, that
Is romance and we musn't mention
germs In the same breath.

Just ns Kasy.

Two commercial travelers, while on
a train on the Oregon Electric rallway,
gnt Into an argument over the actlon
of the automatic brake.

“It's the Inflation of the tube that
stops the train,” declared the first tray.
eler.

“Wrong, wrong !" shouted the second.
“It's the output of the exhaustion,”

8o they wrangled for an hour, Then,
when the train arrived at the station
they agreed to submit the matter for
settletnent to the motorman, That gen-
tleman, leaning condescendingly from !
the door of his car, listened with an
attontive frown to the two travelers'
statement of thelr argument. Theo he
smiled, shook his head, and mald:
“Well, gents, ye're

workl

traln we just turn this
then we fill the pipe with vacuum.”

As Lawysrs Doolde,
Plack—"He's a young lawyer, and
desperately in love!” White—"Yes, he
enters an appearnnce at the girl's
homwe three nighta a week, pleadn his

200 SNAKE SWALLOWS MATE

Boa Gulps Down Companion as Bath
Are Endeavoring to Feast on the
Same Live Pigaon,

A snnke's method of swallowlng Is
almest anutomntie; the internal mech-
anlsin beging (ts work #s soon as the
reptile takes the food Into its mouth.
In his book, “Of Distingulshed Anl-
mals," Mr, H, Perry Roblnson relates
un  extrnordinary (necident that oc-
curred n few years ago ot the London
zoologleal gurdens,

The attendunts put rome plgeons
Into n eage oceupded by two bons, one
ten feet long, the other a foot shorter.
In the night the larger snnke selzed
a plgeon, and his mate unfortunately
sclected the same bird. The tip of the
smaller hoa's nose was drawn Into the
mouth of the other together with the
plgeon, and after it the rest of the
snake continued to go, nithough the
eater must have been surprised at the
almost Intolernble length of what It
had believed to be an ordinary pigeon.

The next morning obly one of the
snaokes was vislble, Its enormously
distended body no longer hac the pow
er of colling, but remained stretched
to' its full length In a straight llne, and
appeared to be‘at least three times its
normal circumference. It was almost
painful to see the tightened skin,
which had separated the scales all
over the middle of the body. Twentys
elght days Inter the snake had not only
digested its companion, but had re-
gnined Its appetite ns well as Its nor
mal size, and It Immediately swal
lowed o pigeon put into its den.

i Profits in Shipbullding.

The sale of the achooner Glynn, the
first ocean commerce carrier bult
south of Newport News sinea the war
began, has brought out facts, says the
Manufacturers’ Record, showing the
remarkable profits ‘to be mads from
shipbuliding and the operation

The company made a profit of 28
eent on the bullding of the veasel; her
purchaner, James 8, Bralley, Jr., re-
ceived $52,000 freight for the voyage
to Italy with oaval stores and then
sold her to French Intereats for 800,000,
After deducting $21,500 for Insurance,
outfitting and provisioning nnd the sal-
aries and wages, the Glynn netted him
8,500 In slx months,

. Correct,

Little Jim, did not know quite
so much about seriptural history as he
ought to have known, but when
bls sister asked him, “Where wans Sol-
omon's temple? he was rather angry
that she should thiok him unable to
answer a dmp:;lqmum like that.

“Don't you think I know thing
he nsked, ll'! “

“Well, :‘I;‘m waa It, then?" hila sls-

cane, recelives an adverse decialon and
then appeals agaln "—Puck, |

ter repen

And then he'inférmed her: “On thal .
slde of hiy forehend, of coure," i
same as other folks'l Do you think|.
T e ! Do

o A

Kill That
Cold and

Save Health

&t gy Dru; Dawrd

o
Cuticura Heals
Skin Troubles

Boap 3Bc. Oistmsent 35 and BO<.

Didn't Mattsr.
Passenger (loudly)~Man overboard
Cholly Pifle (who Is seasick)—Oh,
splash.

Could Be.
Willle Monk—Ain't you a stork?
Mr, Btork—What did you think I
was—a bill collector?

SOAP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creole" Halr Dressing,
and darken, in the patural way, those
ugly, grissly baira. Price, $1.00.—Adv.

His Intention.

“Rastus,* Inquired the colonel,
“aren't you ready to die for your coun-
w?"

“No, sah, Ah ain't studyin' to die foh
mah country. Ah's studyin’ to make
some German die foh his country."

Dangerous Remedy.
Policemon (holding down a tramp
on the sldewalk)—No danger, ma'am,
he's merely having a fit.
Kind Lady—Graclous! Shall T get
some water to throw in his face?
Policeman—Do you want to kill him ¥

Question of Shape.
Brazen Co-ed—What shape
kiss?
Unsophisticated Fresh—Why—uh—I
never notlced.
B. C.—Well, glve me one and we'll
call it square.
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Mad Enough to Fight
A Massachusetts man who happencd

| to be on two different transports when

they were torpedoed has floally be-
come 80 mad at Germany that he has
enlisted and says he Is rendy to fight.
Well, that's something more gained.
even If the angry man loesn't succeed
breaking throngh anywhere.-—
Springfleld (0.) News. .

Not the Same.

A fledgling author at the Century
club In New York drew forth n manu-
seript and volunteered to read it to
Robert W, Chambers.

“You know how Poe,” the young
man suid, “read his stories to an old
colored mawmy, don't you? He be-
lleved that what pleased the old mam-
my would plense the publie, and he
killed the scenes the ald girl didn’t
lke, nnd built up those she did. Well,
Bob, I want—ha, ha, ha!—I want to

use you in the sume way. Huve n
drink ond a elgar, and then—"
“Excuse me, my hoy," saild Mr

Chambers, and he rose and took his
hat and stlck,

“You don't happen to be Poe, and
therefore I don't feel ealled on to he
your old colored mammy."

Bringing Home the Germs.

When our soldler boys mingle with
the goldlers of all natlonalitles and
fight over strange and disense-sonked
soll they may acquire many strange
disense germs and, returning to Ameri-
cn, bring thetn nlong, warng 'World
Outlook. Pestllence has generally
been a camp follower of war, But scl-
ence s denling with this problem with
unprecedented vigor, Bir Willlam Os-
ler sald: "Never before In history has
80 great a host been nssembled ; never
before In war time have armles been
‘80 healthy.”

Yet we are warned as to the danger
of iIndiscriminate Immligration after
the war and of the great need of care-
ful medical and sanitary preparation
to combat the unfamiliar disesses that
Bammies will bring home,




